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worthily honourcd, and yer- 


tuous beautified Lady, the Ladie 


«Anne Glemnbam , wile to the moſt 
. - a . h 
noble, IIInG, and wag y Knight, 
oe 


= Adam,your many 


W1 honourable ver- 

2 tues, having rycd 

mee to your eter- 

nall ſeruice , » ſhevve ſome 
of my dutie, I preſent 
,v0k Ladiſhip MPs 
paſgionate Sonnets \, inter- 


Az ming- 


The Epiftle, | 
mingled vvith the loues of 
Dom Diego and Gimeura. 

Daine (gentle Lady) to ac- 
cept them, and therein ſhew 
the greatneſle of your benig+ 
nitie, in receiuming curteouſhe 
a gitt of ſo (mal worth, which 
though it cannot any wayes 
equall eyther the' number of 
your vertues, or the greatnes 
of that noble houſe, whence 
your Ladiſhip is diſcended, 
umpute it not(Madamz) to my 
defe@ of wdgement, but. of 
Fortune, far were Ifurniſhed 


with the greateſt riches thar 
blind 
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The Epiflle, 
blind Goddeſle could beſtow 
on a man of my ſtate , both 
they, and woulde fall pro- 
ſtrate at your feete, and cuer 
reſt atyour Ladiſhips deuo- 
yet|Madam as 1t 1s, it is 
-] chyld ce ofthe Muſes,8 ther- 
fore worthy to be cherriſhed, ' 
conteiucd 1n the braine of a 
gallant Gentleman, & there- 
fore to be fauoured : ſent into 
the worlde by mec,who haue 
euer honoured your Lady- 
ſhyp, and thercfore craue of 
your Ladiſhip to bee protec- 
ted, 


e 


The Epiftle, 
ted, ro 'whom | cuer vviſhe 
long life, lengthened with all 
rable happines. 


 YourLadiſhipsin 
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foe | 
And viewing well cach 
hen waxing dry by 
All ſcarled-hew'd 1 ſaw him gin to lower, 
. and bluſh, zs though ſome a were don. 
At this arnaz'd, 1 by'de me home amaine, 
nr yore mg indo cd-mant mg 
abread I walk: againe, 
_—— Eons pole cod 
A enuic zmou'd the other, _ 
To ſco my loue more faire then Loucs faire _ 


Ap 
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G Wift-footed Time, looke back & here mark well 
thoſe rare-ſhapr parts my pen ſhal nowdcclare: 
My miſtres ſhow-white gkinne doth mach excell ' 
the pure-ſoft woll Arcadyan doe bexre; 
Her hayre exceedes pold forc'd in wyre, 
in ſmaller threds then thoſe Arechne fputs 
Her eyes are chriſtall fountaines, yet dart fire, + 
more glorious to behold then Mid-day' ſung " 
Her Iuory front, (though ſoft as pureſt 1 
lookes like the table of Olympick 7ove, 


Her checkes are like ripe cherries layd in milke, 
her Alablaſter neck the throne of Lowex ' *" 
Her other parts ſo farre excell the reſt, 


ofcbefanch ſhee alive, 


HE little Archer viewing well my lour, 

T ſone-ftill amar'd, enemy 1n , 
And ſwore he knew tone fuch ro dwell 

though many mer fo _— _— bright 
With hat i 

he now dren fehes loudly Na 
And fivoer great other ts rob ime of my BA, 

m that carth for her was too too baſe ; 


Bea urs more em breg wmag (her. 
Let all men indge if T have cauſe ro love. 
B 3 Mirror 


=. 


Sonnet VI. 


\ 


M Irror of bcautie, Natures faireſt chyld, 
Empreſſe of Joue,my harrs high-prized Tewel?, 
Learne of the Doue, to loue and to be milde, 
be not to him that honors thee fo cruell, 
But as the Aſpe, deafc, angry, nothing mecke, 
thou wilt not liſten ro my dolefull plaint, 
Nor once wilt looke on my diſcolored cheeke, 
which wanting blood, cauſeth me oft ta faint ; 
Then filent will 1 be, if that will pleaſe thee, 
yet ſo, as in my ſtcad, each Plaine, each Hill, 
Shall eccho forth my griefe, and thereby caſc mee, 
for I my ſelfe of ſpeaking haue my fill ; _ 
Tf Plaines,and Hills, be filent in my paine, 
My death ſhall ſpcake, and tdll what I (uſtaine. , 
VVnen 
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Sonnet VII, 


He Loue had viſt befieg'd my harts firong 
wW rampaird and countermur'd with hr ioka, 
"_ had with Ordnance made his tops to fall, 
ing their glory to his ſurquedry, - 
I call I'd.4 parlcy, and withall did craue 
ſome compotition, or ſome friendly peace z 
To this requeſt, he lis confent ſoone gane, 
as ſeeming glad __ cruel! warrs ſhould ceaſe, 
I, ca he mi ) opencd all the 
mr ons 'dhimin w. Pallace of my 
Vikas (loe) in dead of night he ſcekes hismates, 
and ſhewes each Traytor how to rourmeer 
bong that they fir'de my hart, hae 6. 
cir aames,Sweet ſmiles, Faire hee percng by 
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Mine cycs were 
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Sonnee ' I, ' » 


RB Lot not thy beautie (faireſt yet vnkimde, 
with crucli viage of a y hart, 
The ſtoureſt Captaine ſcornes ſach bloody minde, 
| then mingle mercy where thou cauſedſt fraart j 
Let hum nor dic in his May-fprivging dayes, 
thar liuing yowes to honour rhee for cncr, 
Shine forch ſome pitty from thy fan-like rayes, 
that hard froz'd hate may fo difloloe and fener; 
Oh, were thou not much harder then a flint, 
thou had'ſt ere this been melted inro loue, 
In firmeſt ſtone ſmall raine doth make a print, 
bur ſexs of texres cannor thy hardnes move. 
Then weetched I muſt dre before my time, 


Blaſted & ſpoyled in my budding prinie. 


' ww 


When 
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Sonnet X. 


and all the VVelkin ws ck cloudy frowne, 
Ar that ſame time all Natures chyldren ioy, 

trees leaues, flowers bud,plants ſpring,& beaſts in= 
Only my ſoule,furcharg'd \v deep annoy, (creaſe, 

cannot reioyce,nor nor teares Can ceale : 
Onely the grafts of ſorrow ſeeme to grow, 

ſet in my hart, no other ſpring I hnde, 
Delights and pleaſures are o'regrowne with woe, 
laments and ſobs poſſeſſe my weeping minde z 


Tp 


Sonner | X TI. 


WW Hat ſhce can be ſo cruell 23 my Lone, 
or beare a hart ſo pittileſle as thee? (move, 
VVholoue, lookes, words, teares, prayers doe not 
nor ſighes,npr vowes prevaile to pittie mee. 
gent ec tn” er eg harr, 
my lookes (thee laith) are hike the Crocadyles, 
My words the Syrens fing with puilefull arte, 
reares, Cyre; flondy,fighes, vowes, deceitful guiles, 
But my poore hart hath-no interpreter, (vows, 
bur louc, lookes, words,teares, prayers, ſighes oc 
Then muſt is die, lith ſhee my Comforter, 
what ere I doe, nor bkerh, nor allowes. 
VVirh T itizs, thus the vultur Sorrow eats me, 
With ſteele-twig'd rods thus tyrant Cupid _— me. 
ou 
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Sonnet XII. 
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'T Hou, (hke the faire-fac'd mn booke, 
whoſe lines are ftufr with damned herehies) 
Doſt in thy face beare a celeſtial looke, 
when in Gs hart liue hell-borne cruelries. 
With poyſcnous Toades þ cleereſt s infeed 
and pureſt Launes nought worth if ful of ſtaines, 
$o is faire beauty when true lone's reiefted;. 
.-when cole- blacke hate within the hart remaines, 
Then loue, (my deere) ler that be Methrydate 4 
e of diſdaine ; b 


paige. 
Faire, 
Rnd inn themes, che erin max pul 
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] Know, within my mouth for baſhfull feare, 
and dread of your diſdaine, my words wil dic; 
I know, I ſhall be ſtriken dumbe (my deere) 
wich doubt of your vnpitrifull reply ; 
yrs mums gr rig 
proſtrate and humble, crauing 0: you, 
Miſtie aſpedts will cloude your ſun-brighe eye, 
& ſcornefull lookes e your beautics hewe, 
I know, when I ſhall pleade my loue lo true, 
ſo ſtaineleile, conſtant, loyall, and vpright, 
My truthful pleadings will not cauſe you rue 
the ne're-heard ſtate of my diſtreſled plight. 
rs rg nanny honey 
with {trcaming teares, 6 untaine eyes, 
ſtreaming my _ 


Sonnet XTII. 


Breathing forth ſighes of moſt hart-breaking might, 


my teares,my fighes,and me,you will defpiſe, 
I know, when with the er that m me lyes, 
and all the praycrs and yowes that women moue, 
I ſhall in humbleſt mercy-mouing wife 
intreate, beſcech, deſire, and beg your loue, 
I know, ({weet maydcn) all will not remouec 
fliynt-harted ri2our from your rocky breaſt, 
Buc all my meanes, my fure, and what I prove, 
proues bad, and I muſt liuec in all ynrelt. 
Dying in life, and luing ſtyl in death, 


And yernor dic,nor drawe a life-like breath. 
VVhen 


Sonnet XIIIT. 


WH broad-fac'd riuers turne ynto their foiitains 
and huugry Wolucs deuoured are by Sheep, 
When Marine Dolphins play on ſnow-tipt Moun- 
& foule-form'd Beares do in þ Ocean keep, (tains 
Then ſhall I leaue to loue, and ceaſe to burne 
in theſe hot flames wherein I now delight, 
Bur _ knowe, the Riuers nc're _— a 
nor fally $ with raucning Wolues dare heht, 
Nor Delhi ts the OE Reares the —_— 
for Nature bids them all to keepe their kind, 
Then eyes, rayne forth your ouer-{welled floods, 
till drowned in ſuch Seas may make you blind: 
Then (harrs delight) fith I muſt louc thee cuer, 
Louc me againe, and let thy loue perſcuer. 
No 
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Sonnet XV. 


NO ſooner leaues Hyperion Thets bed, 
and mounts his coach to polt from thence a- 
Richly adorning faire Lencotheas head, *. (ways 
gyuing to mountaynes tinure from his ray : 
Bur ſtraight I riſe, where I could find no reſt, 
where viſions and fantafics 
And when with ſmall adoo my body's dreſt; 
abroad 1 walke to thinke ypon wy $4 
V Vhere vader ytubrage of ſome aged Tree, 
with Lute in hand I fit and (Gighing) fay, 
Sweete Groues tell forth with Eccho what you (ce: 
ITT" ay wortger In 
And thou my ſoulc, ſpeake,ſpeake, I have, 
CIO CE CUNT Earns, 
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Sonnes XV... 


Tn deere fo Lute 
BY e my cer-ſounding befil; 
myavilly:: | 


IT 
0 creell nal oi 
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though ( DE Inn ora 
Her face is of the pureſt white and red, ' 

her ye weird, der hire pale 
The world fer ſhape crown her keidd, 

And —— _ in cis ate) 
Buv$ enuft love igfelle) roo too 


'd muſt I lou, RW $5 3 
Fore Tha 
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Sonnet. XV111. 


(CY Md had done ſome beynous 2G or other, 
that c2us'd 1dales whip bin — 
The ſtubborne Boy away runs from his Mother, 


proteſting toutly to rerurne no morey .:; /| || 
By chance I met humy who dehr'd reliefe,, 

and crau'd that 1 fome lodgzng would him grue, 
Pictying his lookes which ſeemed drown'd io gri 

I moan co «i Id live, 
But ſee the Boy; enuying & my 1) 

whichnonce (ocopmns mance love had caflech 


Hee rays's within my hart ſuch yncouth ſtryſe, 
pl now is waſted ; 


Sonnet. XIX. 


\x/Hem night rerurnes backe to his vg) y mantion, 


& clecr-fac'd 
Ig ſorowes 


makes her bright vp- 
» I murmur our his cantion, (riſe, 


| Soihocail ner chatoencighe, 
For when in bed I thinke Cimbrace my louc, 
cur yrs magique ſo to think) 

ns erapty. I - 

chard Iwaile, al rae prone, 

maar 6s — raw re ere 


Bur lecping cyeſe to Geayinbcbs: 


The 
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Sonnet XX, 
E tron e that Quecne Feromias 

b ts pts an 17 her woody nar 
NY a9 ws. inc downe by Boreas windy wrath, 

if one roote onely his be, 1 
The talleſt Ship B_ cats the angry Wave, 

and plowes the Seas of Saturn ſecond fihne ; 
If bur one Anchor for a journey haug,””!- © 

when that is loſt cvery Rocke dard Tune; 


I am that Pyne (faire love) ) char Ship an'Fy no 
and. thou that Anchor art and roote ro me, 
If then thou faile, (oh failenot) 1 muſt die, 

- and pyne away in endleſe mnſcrie : 3s 
But words nor, nor can lighes delle, - 


— 


| 


Sonnet XX1I, 


AR noma gre, otady Gill, 


p&- 
is lone , whoſe harr i | 
Ye 7 > fs 7 apa (uh, 
CI Ir pen, 
nr nge to pI 
tory wrt » (yet deceirtull) face 
, till an his net w'are caught, 
Then,wh go by bi fed, 
vs proſtrate humbly craving belpe, 
Fn 9p rope Ber 
roger Jha whelpe : 
Oh bleſt be they that neuer felt his force, 
Louc hath nar pittie, mercy, nor remorſe. 


Looke 
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Her checkes were Roſes, layd iti chrotall iſe 
her breaſtes two aples of Heſperides, i NE 
Her voyce more {weete then famous T heirs, : 
were rg rus np 
T harkaing {© to this arrra@boe call, 


Sonner. XXIIL 


of my hares blifle, 


MY doome of life or death? 


—_ 


$o de expecting cuermore, 
- += => 707 ETON 
How patient then would I endure the (mart, 


Of pitchy-countnanc'd Deaths dead-doing dart. . 
Þ | When 


Sonnet XXIIIL 


Hen leaden-harted had ſhur mine ey: 
w and cloſe o Ry ofleke, 
ES 
that w c nolonger, 
Mee t deer « of 
and the(me thought) fuch finki r—_ 
ng yr rs. ok ey all relieſe, (me 
with flood-fill'd mouth 1 call'd F ſome woldeaſc 
vn (me thoughtYI ſaw my deereſt loue, (nll 
ages 57 rear ye, rowrung) reach her hand e6 mine, - 


I's ſo hard to get me vp abour, © \ 
hae whe pales did forlake mine eyne: 
Bur nr angus nf ar ary os 
I wiſht t'had flept and periſh in that ſtreame, * 


Rough 


Oughſtormet have calmes,Jopr boughcs do grow 
R thenaked winter is recloth'd by tae, 
No y rot ng ppc gi 
+ Nature is kind (laue me) to every thing, 
Qualpeap do neuer end nor ceaſe, 
followe my ſull-flowing teares, 
For > mt eh atentels 

their furious blaſtes procur'd by endlefle cares, 
Tere 7 we ethimtec kak planks 

eto T it 
Sarde cert re 
their panes are res impeſed meaſure 
Bid them be rap yy ana! reap 
And they ſhall ſee the Map of miſene. 


DS oro 
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Sonnet XXVYT, 


THE louc-burr hart which Tyrant C»pid wounds, 
proudly inſulting o're his conquer'd pray, 
Doth bleede a freſh where pleafure moſt abounds, 
for mirth and mourning alwayes make a fray. 
Looke as a Bird fore bruzed with a blowe, 
(lately deuiding notes moſt ſweetly ſinging) 
To heare her fellowes how in tunes they flowe, + 
doth droope & pine,as though her knel were ring- 
The heauie-t Prys'ner full of doubt, (ing, 
- doletully fitting in a cloſe-bar'd cage, + 
Is halfe contented, till hee looketh our, 
he ſees each free, then ſtormes hee in a rage; 
The fight of pleaſure trebleth every payne, 
As ſmall Brooks ſwell and are inras'd with _ 
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Sonna XXVII. 


FUE heauens Herrald may normake compare 
of working words which ſo abound in thee, 

Thy hony-dewed tongue exceedes his far, 

in 4ycete diſcourſe, and tunefull mellodie, 
Th'amber-color'd trefſe which Berazice 
for her truc-louing Ptbolomens vow'd, 
VVithin 1daleas lacred Aphrodice, 

is worth-|cfle with thy lockes to be allow'd, 
To thee my thoughts are conſecrate (deere loue) 

my words & bound to pleaſc thine cares, 
My lookes are luch as any hart could moue, 

I till follcic chee wich and teares : 
O let not hate edypſe thy beauties ſhine, 


Then none woald deeme thoe earthly, but deuine. 
Weuy 


Sonne XXVYIII 


with where Inought could ger, 
We _—_— -—_ ſ 
To CR but my drift was let, (Seas, 
by cruel] Fortune ſpighthull of ſuch eaſe, 
The Sbip 1 had to paſſe in, was my minde, 
defire was toplaile of the ſame, 
y exares-were fu Gekes did ſerac for winde, 
ot all my Ship ci{payre, was cheifelt frame, 
Sorrowe was Mailter, care the cable rope, 
griefe was the maine Maſt, Loue the Captaine of 
He that &d rule the helme, was Span 5 hope, "a 
but beautie was the Rocke that m 
Which fGance hath made ſuch rnb. 04, 
Thar Rull I ſwim in th'Ocean of annoy. 


Sonnet XXX, 
Ee thar can tount the candles of the skie, .. 


H 


reckon the Sands whereon Pattolus flower, 
Or number nomberlcfſe (mall Arromie, 

what ſtrange, & hideous moriſters N'lms ſhower, 
What miſhapt Beafts vaſt & fries doth yield 

what rare-form'd fiſhes lyue in OD 
What c@lomr'd flowers doe grow in T empes field, 
, TEIN IGIE A 

et nm, Rane 3 c judgement (0) my 

let him declare CE —- of my Loue, i 
And hee will lay my pine p.fſe all rehiefe, 

and hee will mdge her for a Saint aboue ; 
GRANT CES can vnfolde, 
$0, nor her faire, nor my gricle may be tolde, 
Faire 
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Sonner- XXXI. 


E Aire Inorie browe, the bord L 
- fwetre lyps of Corcalt hue, bur filken 
Faire Sunnes chat ſine whett Pharbav eyes are gong 
ſweet breath chat bre»chs incomparable ſweernes 
Faire checkes of pureſt Roles red and'whhive, -/ 


ſweer tongue,contayning weperer ona 
O that my Mule coul4 mount a lofric ; 


and were not all ſo forcclefſe and 
hore yr 99.09 a An —_ = 
tell rhe (weernes "i 
Able of none Hut of the Maſes nine, ” + 
to be arightly honored and grac'd: ' - © 
The fiſt ſo faire, ſo bright, ſo parely precious, 
The lait fo ſweere, ſobalmy, ſo delicious, 
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The 
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ap” Loagir pk rr 
oe wheneach one = 
ws _— be cuer, yet 
W 
Sn IF _ 
ws oo wid Corps de cnghs 
Dalpadeps he bar Si = 
: whncnly highs, 
—_ hias he was 
EEE 
and 


ſhall fight. TI 
Ga hr lad oe forme al 

her 

lou 


Sonnet XXX1I11. 


VWHY ſhould a Maydens hart be of that proefe, 
as to relilt che ſharpe- | prez darte of loue? 
My Miſtres eye kills trongelt man aloofe, 
mee thinks he's weak that cannoc quaile a Doue. 
A lou:ly Doue, lo faire and ſo dwine, 
able ra, make what Cymck bo cre liucth, 
Vpon hus knees to beg of her bags eyne 
one ſmiling looke, which life trs death regiueth, 
The frozen harr of cold Zenocrates, _ 
had beenc d:{([Jolued inco bote defire, 
Had Phryne cait {uch ſun-beames from her y = 
(ſuch eyes are cauſe that my hart flames in fire. 
And yet with patience I take my wor, 


In that my deereſt loue wall hauc it ſo. 
D 3 End 


Sonnet AXXV. 
Nd thys encwuntment (Love) of my defires, 


E 


let me no | for thy looe, 
thr ae6, oy we Sewer frag 
ler my croell paines t hard hart move, 
—  — 
VVhich d ne, lives in hope of freer reward, 
which hare hath herherto with-held from me, 

nn SR aobnd rouge oy 

” ro dore , 
Karwih 1 or lon le, 

$ , br 
Luc hes bbs ba ſands ſhall lye nt 
Then ſhal my ſoule to Joue thee (Dee) os. 


A JOE Joe) Ys 
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Sonnet XXXVI, 


], Ong did I wiſh before 1 eould atraing 
the looks for Gight I ſ@ delir'd to lee, 
Too ſoone at laſt I ſaw what bred ay baine, 
and ecuer lince hath ſore rormented wee 3 

I awe her ſ(elfe, whom had 1 acuer ſcene, 
my wealth of bliſe bad no been twen'd to baile, 
Greed y regard of her, my harts ſole Queenc, 
he eames On. to wintcrs haile. 
How oft my oy rar wx krit OE 
beheld 2 Ire Cape wi 3% 
Till hee (vnkigd) bath kold nos 
0 e5 ap lnadi-bing lookes, looke by. 
SIE 


dc | 
Did 


a3 VIVO A INT, LY 
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Sonnet XXXVII. 


DI» I not loue her as a Louer " | 
with zeale,and faithfulnes of hare, 

Then ſhee had cauſe to ſet my loue at nought, 
and I had well deſeru'd to feele this ſmart, 
Byt holding her ſo deerely as I doe, 

as a rare Teyell of moſt high eſteeme, 
Shee moſt vtakindly wounds and kills me, fo 

my nere-ſtain'd troth moſt caulcles tro miſdeeme, 
Neuer did one account of woman more, 

then I of her, nor ever woman yer, þ 
ReſpeRted lefſe, or held im Iefler ſtore 

her Louers vowes, then ſhce by mine doth ſer. 
V Vhatr reſteth then, tut I diſpaire and die, $, [ 
That lo my death may glur-her ruthlcſle eye. 


EOS GLLNTGA 


Sonnet XXXVIII. 


4 Arken awhile (Diels) to a ſtorie, 
that tells of beauty, loue, and great diſdaine, 
The laſt, cauſd by ſuſpeR; bur ſhee was ſorry 
that trooke that caule, true loue ſo much to paine, 
For when ſhe knew his faith to be vnfained, 
ſpotles, ſincere, molt true, and pure vnto her, 
Shee ioy'd a8 if a kingdome ſhee had gained, 
andlou'd him now as when he firſt did woo her. 
I nere incurd ſuſpition of my truth, 
(faireſt Diells) why wilt thou be cruell ? 
Impole ſome end to Cd ruth, 
and learne by others how to quench hates fuell. 
Reade all, my Deere, but chicfly marke the cnd, 
And be to mee,as ſheeto him, a Po. 
D 4 The 
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THE LOVE OF DOM 
Diego and Gyneura. 


I N Catheloy gue, 0 reperrt by Mountaines, 
(3 Prownce leated in the Enlt of Spai 

Famous tor bynting ſports 3 ctamd fountains) 

a young heroyck gailane did remaine ; 

Hee, Signior Dem Diego had to name, 

Who for his coaltans faich bad goc fuch fame. 


Nature had tryde her deepeft gkill on him, 

(for lo the heauen-barne powers had ber defired) 
Wuh fuch perſeGion framed thee each lim, 
that at her owne worke ſhee horielte admired, 
Maicſtich Jove gaue him a Princely grace, 
Ape wit, and Y one gaue his face, 


This loue-ſome youth, kinde Nawres faireſt chuld, 
, Wn henniont leoe-alleving fron | 
ay 14> py ace - 
was deems of all to be of heaucnly race; 
Men honord him, and Maydens gave him love, 
To make him Mica and Maydons iroue. 


wY Y 
— 


© 1, - Theloveof 
Hugting be lou'd, nor did he ſcorne to loue, 


(a truer-louing hart was never knowne) 


Whol his Miſtres cruelly did prouc, 


caulelefic rigor Fame abroad nar ff RP 


But now lets tell, en bags, 
And in what ports wch pleaſanc time he ſpent. 


Soone as the ſunne had left his watry- bed, 
(b for ſhame that he ſo long had en | 
ge which duskic Sw ogs. made dead, 
when. for his welcom Lambes on mount1ins lepr. 
Vp ſtarts Diego, and with ſhrill-voyc'd horne, 
Tells bounds & huntſmecn of a cleere-fac'd morne. 


Cloth'd all in Greene, (Syluanu 
he wore 2 low-crown'd hat _ no 


Whoſe brim turnd vp, was faſtned with 2 Ruby, 
ahd:vnderneath, 2 Pearle as white 25 rlke, 


A ſlecueles coate of Damaske, richly laced 
With Indian pearle, as thicke as could beplaced. \ 


A li Catlax : Ames Ml blade | 
cſteem'sd beaſt- iſmembring 

Ad talie-lex'd Buckine coriouſhy — , 

with loopes of burnifhe gold fu - + mag 


Thas ego, Chiefeſt 
Wi uce-henged ma arr ar 


Long 


% 
Dom Diego & Gyneura. - 
hile i k 

ow” Hare his nerds. Þ ſhew, 


VVhich (winding ſtraight the huntſmen) ganto run 
as faſt as hw from a Parthyan _—_, ii 

In whoſe purfute (by wil of powreful Fates) 

Diego loſt himſelfe, and all his mares. 


Left thus alone in midſt of ynknoyne place, 
he invocates the fauourable ayde 
Of Ariadne, who with ſmaleſt lace, 
freed Monſter-killing Theſzxe, ſo diſmaid, 
In worler Laborinth did he now remaine, 
For note ſauetreesor beaſts,could heare him plain. 


In theſe Meanders, ſtragling heere and there, 
goes faire Dievo, hiſtning to each ſound, 
Muling twixr purple hope, and paliſh feare, 
he thoughe to reſt him (wezried) on the ground, 
Burt ſee, he heares a farre ſome ſorced noyle, 
A horne,a hound, or cls ſome human vyoyce. 


VVith thar, Deſire, which ſcornes leaſt redious let, 

dixRed him vnto that very place, 

Where lot to hunt the tymerous Hare, were met 

as Knights, ſo Ladies, fitteſt for that chaſe : 

Mongſt whichzthere came a Grace of heaudly faire, 

Fer name Gynewrs, with the polden hayre. n 
& 


The-loue of 


Her hayre of ſuch carruſcant glitterous ſhine, 
as arc the ſmalleſt {treames of hoctelt ſunne, 
Like tarres in froſtic night, ſo looke ber eyae, 
within ay. Arches (:hriſtall ſprings doe run, 
Her checkes faire ſhow of purcit Porphynie, 
Full curiouſly were typr with roſcall die. 


Her lips like ripened Cherries ſacm'd to be, 

from out whole concaue Corrall-ſeenung Fount, 

Came ſweeter breath then muske of Araby, 
whoſczecth F white of blanched pearle lprtaaunt 

Her necke the Lillies of Zyguric 

Did much exceed; Thus looked fayre Gyneure. 


Theſe Dryagdes Diego then beſpake, 
with ſugred rearmes of mildct curteſie, 
And crau'd to know which way he belt might take 
nr enne Bey 6 Logs. 
Whereat he nam'd bimlalfe; preſently 
The Ladies knew him (as a Neyghbour by.) 


Gynewra: Mother (cheeſe of all the peft) 

and thanks the Fares that him ſacb hap had lent, 
For ſtill an faire Gynexre were his eycl, 
And ſhee reciprocally on his replyes. 


Thele 


Dom Diego & Gyneura. 


Theſe dumbe Embaſſadors, Loves chicke combacants 
rell (ſoftly whaſpring in each athers ana. 
Her ot humble ſeruice mates of acceprance 
his craved loue, bers t 
Much talk they had vv ton way 9 ne mah ar, 
But (oh) moſt with er Aron" loue 


Now were they core whereat the good old Lady 
mieht boldly welcome her muted 
Where »ftcr little ralke, (Hunters are _—_ 
they yo pomnans op ſoone-made feaſt, 
The Louers fed on glaunces of their eyes, 
T1s heauenly food when bock do fmpartuae, - 


At laſt, the Lady of the houſe l 
the interceurle of choſe bright Mdlenpers, 

hone; once 4 gil 
hers on her 

To bid her keepe me faireſt and the beſt 

Place in her hare (0 anerrntins this gaell 


Word back agnine way font by her faire li 
how that was done already ; and 

The Land-lard o're tis Tennant hath ſuch might, 
that he to enter in 18 nere denied. 

I, in a liztle corner of ny hare TT 


Doe lucy oth he) hath the gownRt ut. 
Diego 


— ——— _ CE —— 


Theloue of 


ego ilk thys ſupper nere would end, 
OS or pruaate place, 
To rutminate vpon his. faireſt friend, 
and to recount the beauties of her face) 
$o-withe Gyneare, were never ſuch two, 
That lov'd {o decrely as theſe Louers does 


The gloomy Curttines of the tongueelle night, | 
III ner en rmaaper 7M 
leaden-thoughted Morphens dyms 
now, murder, rapes, and robbeiies begin : 
Nature crau'd rift, but reſileſſe Loue would none, 


Diego, Loves young prentice,thus gan moge. 


Oh heauens, what new-ſpunde gri lc 
wha ROAR SNRENL RY 
Cold-burning Penere in mp hare 3 God, | 
whole appolice cfefts worke mee no calc, 
Then loue aflailes the hart with beck fight, 
VVhen beauty makes har conquit a4 TY 


Thelpfatornd ole peg enn, Le hn6 
(this hares-inthealler, mindes-diſtucbing Loue, 
VVhen with my Huntſmen to ghe woads I yent, 


Oh neere till now did I his | 
Whoſe fiſt impreſiien it the Lovers han, of 


Dom Diego & Gyneura. 


Thus oy Pong tolling in his bed, . 

bound t will of all commaunding beauty, 

Whom angry Cupid riow in opp led, | 
expeQing from his {laue all ſcruile duty, 

Hee might hauc freed his pryſoner (o dilmaid, 

vor rbaaod gram had double rniome pabde. 


In like extreames, (Loue ie the lon m— gs 
did faire Gynewre the long- 
$hee raild againſt nl cs ids crucltc, 
that ſo would <= o're a Maydens (pright. 
There needcs no es,quoth ſhe, when focs doe 
Oh ceaſe,take thou the honor of the field. © (yield, 


The valiant Greekes (faire Ilyons fatall Foes) 
their redious cu yeres licdge for Spartacs Queen 
Nere thought {o long ; (yet long it was) as thoſe 
loue-ſcorcht enamored (ſo reſtles) now ween 
This nicht ro be 3 A night it ſpent in care, 
$eemes longer then a thouſand pleaſant are. 


_ lay they ſlceplclle, thouzhtull, ever thinkag 
humor of cxpeftcd Morne, | 


They thought that Louers eycs were neuer winkin 
nor 


they c're in whom Loucs newly borne. 

Hee vow'd, when day was come,to woo hs decrey 

Ter ſwore ſich wooing ſhe would gladly — 
£ 


The loue of 


Ar l-, the guyder of the fitie Coadt, 
his locks wet th Ewreres floud, 


Gan elelure the world with bright epproch, 
angry he ſcem'd, for all his face was bloud: 


Aurories haſt had mude him looke (o red, 
For foarh he was to leaue fame Thets bed. 


Scarce wett his horſes put in readines,” 
end he tric lf: tuff mounted of! his ſeite;- © 
VVhen Dom Deg» full of heauines, : 
abroad 4:d walke, Me Wight coir ro VpRates a 
Some two howres ſpent, he in aptine revires; 
And fees his Miſtres, whom he now idmeres. 


whertKinflim'd, four brookertws bale delty, | 


whofefrurte is dunger, whoſe ors * 
With Gne-fl' rermes he giuer her o' day, - 


ſhe recarnes it nehen!.- 
a _. her beznry did ed 


His caufd by Cymhiats, an 60 hn 


Boldly encourag'd by her milde afpeRt, 
owed er ure rand, 

How he did live by <herkrgb podey nr 

afi iow his hatr in midſt 

CE GUEY REED 5 s 


To witrthat hart which was alteady wor.” * 


- 


DomDiego & Gyneura. 


Ne're did the dungeon thiefe condemn'd to dye 
with greater pleaſure heare his pardon 

Then did- Gyweans heare bis Oratorie, eu ph 
(of force (afficieat eo reuiue the dead) - - 

Shee needes mult yield for fare he hadhe Art, | : 

VVith amorous heate to fixe Dranecs hare. 


& _ ' 
= -F 
" 
— 0 C . 


Theſe Loo I Y parly) 
I Es 
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way runr-ut rw onpur 7 


VVhich done, (2s all good manners did require)” ” 
eye og rn I , 
And now atleagrh went home for to recre, 

where hee was looked for ſo cirncitly, 
The Lady crau'd if ere hee came that way, 
To ſee her houſe, and there to make forme ſay, 


"Then heauily, and with a dying eye, 
(oplie) bee takes his leaue ofhis fave Loue, 
VVho for to fauour him, full graciouſly, | 
Keepe this (quoth ſhee) till berrer formne- fall, 
My Gloue, oro wy bony, 


R7USITY 


Bur for | 
© rm area} re A 


nh 


"a ha een years rode a 


Dom Diego &Gyneura, 


Two dayes he ſtay'd, whence he would acre depart 
Yorhonghhe wen hlcrwner lack, 
4 which heauly gat mourne, 


it to precue, 
Mal wow bf oor 


For ſooner was. hee not departed thence 
but ſtraight there comes a Rivall of his Lowe 


VVho vader truc hddlities pretence 
wrought wondrous hard Dvego to remoue, 

Nor could ar firſt his oaths or vowes prevaile, 

To make Gynewrees loue one Whit to faile. | 


nt edetrnpcin + 
in 
Bur «(1 et notg rr 7 yere 


Yo do thee Loney 
Thar hereto Dont the dans, 
Foapmanr cw way ana 


For now no could ſhee ſo perſeuer, 

ſhee turnes to y bate her former kindnes, 
Which ill had laſted ; —_—_—_ Narure eucr 
firrkes inro womens eyes (ach dim-lighe blindnes, 
And ſuch obdurate hardnes in their hares, 
any ſee, nor knowe, not truelt loues deſarts. 
| E 3 Gyueare 


w— 


- forſtill he weares her fauour on his fiſt, 


| Lovin ſuch cakes, is of quicke belicke, 


The lone of 


Gynewrd this confirmes againſt her Louer, 

whom now (all gwlileflc) ſhe condemanes to die, 

Thatin his decde or thought did nere offend her, 
vnleſle by loving ber ſo wondrous deerelie: 

Such Love, ſuch hate, fuch lyking, ſuch diſdaine, 

Was ncuer knowne in one hart to remaine. 


Thus twas ; Dievo had an enemie, 


- (immortall yertue cuer lincked is, 
With that pale leane-fac'd 
who ſecretly (fo fallely) tells his Mis. 
How thee was mocke ; Diego lou'd another, (her 
Andfſtorm'd & rag'd what madnes fo ſhould moue 


Te dote on him that clſe where ſers his Loue, 
. hee makes youthinke ( he) what ere he liſt, 
That this is true, you may proue 


enuie) 


A Hawke it js ; which ſhee (ſo ſtands the Mart) 
Gives him, he you faire words, but her his hart. 


VVith this incenſt, (that ſex will ſoone belecue) 
ſooneſt when enuies broode to them diſplay it, 
T'it true (quoth ſhee) for true Joue doth he giue, 
ſuch ſmooth-fac'd flatrry,doth he rhus repay it? 
Shee neuer ſcan'd, the truth of this her griefe, 


Her 


Dum Diego & Gyneura, 


Her loue to him was neuer halfe ſo great, 
. (though once ſhee lou'd him) as 15 now her hate, 
This Momus breath (like bellowes) to her heare, 
Map map pane” hee 7 
ce plyes her ; and exaſperares his ſpight, 
rae Santana fange s  WOY 


Shec (like afranticke Proc of Theſſaly | ' 
madded with Bacchus brayne-diſtempring liquor) 
Rang here, and there, exclayming furiouſly E. . 
with hideous, vncouth mind-affrighting terror. 
— revenge on falſe Diegees head, 
VVbhoſle ying lookes in ber ſuch madnes bred. 


VVherewith ſhee nuocares great L 
and the noms. Ooh 
$hee tells her caſe, to luſt; ing T bemis, 
arid ſhewes how ſhee is mightily, \ 


Shee leaues no power vnlought for, or vnpraide, 
That ye to helpe diſtreſſed with their aide. 


Wronged Diego (little this faſpeRing) 
hae, wir >. mapupor 1 SUR 
And (other matters of import negletting, 
hee preſently to her makes his repaire. 
VVhere being come, ſach welcome he did finde, 
As at the fuſt did much diſturbe his minde. 
$36 E ; For 


The loue of 


For faire Gyneare would not now be ſcene, 

ſhe ſent him word ſhe ſcorn'd his ſaunimg flttrie, 

And much did greeue, that ſhee ſo fond had beene, 
to yied ber hart to ſuch deccitfull battrie : 

Bid him (quoth ſhe) goe flatter where he liſt, 

I hike not I, that fauqur on his fiſt. 


Such hap it was, Dieye then bad 

ence Ce aTher of retytp oli ; 
Which well confirm's her ever doubttull chought, 
Rb nr rea wenn 


Twas hard ; that he whoſe loue was never tainted 
whoſe fincere faith was kept inwolate, 
, in whoſe face all trucſt Joue was painted, 
| for his ſpotleſſe truth be paid wich hate, 
Hee tone-aſtonied, like a Deare at gaze, 
 Adoiir'd theſe ſpeeches in a wondrous mare. 


Ac aſt hee crap'd this favour he might have, 
that ſhee her ſelfe would heare he could ay, 

So s Towne (quoth ſhee) ſuch lycenſe gave 
to ſmooth-tac'd Synen (Jliews Rt decay) 

So Syrems ing vnill they have their will, 

Som: pogre nuſtrultlefle P aflenger to kill. 


Shee 


Dom Diego & Gyneura, 


Shee would not heare him ſpeake (oh crueliſhee) 
Heeg fweares he's guildefſe, vowes innecencies 
& in ſuch yowes,tcars down his cheeks did raine, 
Thoſe cheeky which ſtaine the bluſhang of F morne «| 
Gyneure now moſt hatefully doth ſcorne. } 


Tis ſtrange that Maiderſhould cre be ſo abuſed, 
to credit each malicious- rongued (laue, 

And to condemne a man (if once accuſed) 
before or ot tryall, hee may have. 

Too many ſuch there be ; wo's mee therefore, 

Such hight credulitie, I muſt deplore. - 


When .alt rears,& yowes could do no good, 
nor ,0or teares,ner vowes could pierce her 
In wit » dildaine triumphant victor ood .(harr, 

holding in hand a fable dart, 
V Vherewith he ſtnikes true loue, & Rainlefie euch, 
| Condemaing them vato cternall ruch. - P 


Home gqes Dieys, with a cheerelefſe face,” 
whoſe Reps were lcd by leaden- footed griefe, 
V Vho neuer goes but with a dead-{lowepace, - 
ynul! hee finde ſome caſe, or ſome rehiefe; 
Twould melt a marble hart to (ce rhac man, 
(Eazlt, freſh as a new-blowne Role) ſo alkie wan. 


Whcae 


The loue of 


VVhere being come, be ſtraight for four daies fpace, 
locks him un his chamber,and there did poure 
ſhewers of chriſtall rayne adowne his face, 
(for lure he lou'd her deerely ar this howre) 
All ouerwhelm'd in waucs of ſea-ſalt teares, 
Some fatall ſhipwrack of his kfe he feares. 


Wherewith he calls for » pen, and ynck, 

and for his Hawke,which preſently he kild, 
Die thou ( 
_ char for 
And 


be) ſo ſhall my loac nerc thinke, 
Mlucking ofher ber rae nas bee wri 

| » Uraight way hee writes 
VVho (ſcnding it as token) thus indites. 


Dum Diego & Gyneura. 


Twas time toende, for floods guſhr our amaine, 
out came the of his briniſh tearcs, | 

VVhich wharſoere hee writ blot out agnine 1 

all blubred fo to ſend it ſcarce hee dares : 

| Andyert bee did; goe thou (quotk bee) vnto her, 
And tor thy mailter, treate, (ollicite, woo her. 


And pray thee (if thy Fortune be ſo good 
as to be viewd by ſunſhine of her eyes) 

Bid her take heede in ſpilling guiltifie blood, 
rell her there's in ſuch cruekties: - 

VVith this, hee gaue it to the meſſenger 


Who (makung ſpeed) in ſhort time encyhadthen.” 


Shee, when ſhee heard from whom the Letter came, | 
recurnes it backe againe, and ſtraight replicd, | 
My friend (quoth ſhe) hadſt henamreliditnciei 


perhaps thy Letter, had not beene denied » | 
VVhereac ſhee 'd ; but yerile ſee (quorh ſhee)). 
With what hee pan; termes, he flatters mee. 


Twas quickly read; (God knowes it was but ſhort) 
griefe would not let the wryter redious be, : 

Not would ir ſaffer him fit words to ſorr, 
bue pens it (chao{-like)) contuledly. 

Yer had it to haue turn'd hard ſtones 

To liquid moiſture, ifthey heard his moanes. 


Bur 


yreania, 
Would not be mou'd, nor coald his lines take print 
in her hard hurt, fo crucll was Gyneare. 


Shee which ence lou'd him deerly, (too roo well) 
Now hates hum more then any tongue can cell. 


O had their harrs been like ynto thar face, 
They lure had been of ſome cdeſtiall race. 


Shee pittiles, ſends backe to Dom Diego, 

; his words cannot inchane her hart, 

ſheewill not heare Colypſo, 
nor lend her cares to ſuch inriling arte- 

Bid him (queth hevceforth ceaſe to write, 

Tell bim hus Letters agrauate my ſpight. 


Fall heauie newes it was to ſtzincleſſe Joue, 
| *o him that had enſhrin'd her in his thought, 
And in his hart had honor'd her aboue 
the world ; to wh all elſe ſaue her ſcem'd nought. 
Nay, vnto hum, whoſe perſon, wit, and faire, 
Might ſurely wath the beſt make mult compare. X 
ut 


Dom Diego & Gyneura, 


But (blinded as ſhee was) ſhee ſteemes him not, 
hate and dildane doc never brooke reſpeR, 
Shee did no: knowe that beautics foulcſt blot 
conlilted in true-louing ho rts negle. 
No,th> (more ſtubborne e':& the North-eaſt wind) 
VVould not admit ſuch knowledge in her mind. 


Let thoſe who guileleſ}ic have felt diſdaine, 
whoſe faithfull loue hath beene repaid with hate, 
all i of Diegees paine 


Guy right 
who bought his fauours at the higheſt rate. 
This newes ſuch pleaſure in his ſoule had bred, 
As hath the thiefe that heares bis iudgernent read. 


Aﬀeer ſome time, hee writes againe vnto her, 
hee couldnot think: ſhee would perſeuer ſo, 

But when hee fawe her 2unſwere like the other 
hee then ſurceas'd ro ſend her any moe. 

But did reſolve to ſeeke ſorne yncouth 

VVhere he might (vnfound our) bewale his caſe. 


Thinking indeede; ſhee by his abſence mi 

ar length inrencrare her fhntfull hart, pe 

And mcramorphize her conce:ued {pighe 
into true "__ of his ſaart ; 

Hee ſeckes all meanes (poore Loucr) how to gaine 

His rigorous Lady from ſuch fall duldaine. 


Ar 
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At laſt, hee calls to mind the Pyren Mountaines, - 
thoſe far-fam'd, woody hills of wealthy Spaine, 

Which for wild Beaſts, & hluer vilag'd Fountaines, 
hath got the praiſe of all that there remaine: 
Hether poſtes Dow Diego fraught with , 
Hoping th6ſe woods would yield him ſome reliefe. 


VVhere, being come, all Pilgrim-like artir'd, 
a to ſce if hee could finde, . 
Some e-like Cauc, for relt hee much defar'd, 

his body now was wearie, as his minde. 
O Gods (quoth hee) if youth finde ſuch diftrefle, 
VVhat hope hauec 1, of future happines. 


VVich that hee ſers a Rocke made like a Cabin 
all zapiſtred with Natures moſhie greene, 
vv in a frizled guiſc, as it had been 
made for N Mountaines chiefcſt Queene, 
Ar mouth of which grew Cedars, Pines, & Firs, 
And at the top grew Maple, Yough, and Poplers. 
So, bay ore none wearied bodie 
yo | N _ 
VVilll Ms Frafo- (end Monaftere o 
where night & day my prayers ile nc're ceaſe yiel- 
To theemy decre ; (no other Saint I have) (ding, 
Oh lend thine eares, to him that bis hart gaue. 
Two 
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Two dayes were ſpent in this ſo pleaſant feate, 
(this Done-built Pallace of the King content) 
Before taſted any meate, 
or once did drinke,more then his eyes had lent. 
O irreſiſted force of pureſt Loue, 
Whom paines, thirſt, hunger, can no whit remoue. 


Sometimes, when as py her cruelte 
& feeles his paines (like Hydrees increaling, 
Hee wiſhe the Scithian 4 , 
did haunttheſc woods that Luce by mans fleſh ca- 
Or clſe the Thracian Beſſs, ſo renound, (ring z 
For cruell murdring, whom in woods they found. 


That ſo the Gerdyen knot of his paine 

 indifſoluble e're whites he did lyve, 

Might be vntide when as his hart were {laine, 
when he (© reſttull time) ſhold cealc to grieve ; 

But yet the Siſters kept his vitall breath, 

They would not let him dyc (© baſc a death. 


Some other times when as he waics her beautie, 
her Y enus-ſtayning face ſo wondrous faire, 
Hee then doth thinke to waile tis but his dutie * 
ſuh caus'd by her that is without compaire, 

And in this moode vnto high Jove hee prayes, 
And praying ſo, hee thus vato him fayes.. . . | 
Great 
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Great Gouernour of (wheele-reſemdling) Heautn, 

commaund thy vnder Princes to mayntaine, 
Thoſe heautly parts which zo my love th'ave ginen, 
© 61et her ne're feele death, or deaths fell pane. 
And firſt vpon thy Siſter lay thy mace, 


Inioyne the ſttange-borne mother-lefſe Mynervs, 
. and herto whom the fomie Sea was Mother, 
Still co yphold their giftes in 
let wit and beaurie 
With fweere mourh'd Pyrko I 
Great Goddelle, (till increaſe her 
Thou mulicall .4ofls her hand, 

and thou her fecte (great Sun- Gods deereſt loue) 
To ſuch your rare-knowne gyfts all gracious ſtand; 
Thar when chef dy (perhaps hey dye aboue) 
mat w (perhaps ye 
Thou wilt bequeath theſe gyſts ynto my Lous 


On hbour Tree, on euery ſtone 
(hee Snare far range from his ſecure Caue) 
VVould he cut out the cauſe of all his moane, 
and curiouſlie with greateſt sk1ll ingrave : 
There needed no Leentines, his Art, 
Griefe carueth deepeſt, if it organs” "Hl 


grace. 


with herz 
not ſuſpence, 


\KX 
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FVhen ſome ſtone would not impreſſion take 
hee ſtraight it to his Miſtris hart, 


But ſtay, quoth he) 
thee with the leaſt- skil'd arr. 

Oh had my teares ſuch force to picrce her mind, 
Theſe ſorrowes I ſhould looſe, and ncw ioyes find. 


Thou ever-memorable ſtone (quoth hee) 
tell thoſe whom fate or lortune heere ſhall lead, 
How deercly I haue lou'd the cruel/ſt ſhee | 
that caer Nature or the world hath bred. 
Tell them her hate, and her diſdaine was cauſcleſſe, 
Oh, leaue not out to tell bow 1 was guilrlefle. 


Where, the ſtone would ſceme to weepe, 
Aa Hats, 7 Oat) 2 even 611" 


' © man what ere thou be, thy ſorrowes keepe 

-, vnto thy ſelfe, quoth hee; ile heare no cares. 
Tell them that care nvt,tell Gynevre of thee, (met- 
We ſtones are ruthtull , & thy plains have pierc'd 


VVith this, hee ſeekes 2 ruſſer-coated Tree, 
& ſtraight diſUothes him of hus long-worne weed 
An1 hee thus diſroabes ym bulihe, 


hee felt his halfe-dead hart a freſh to bleed. 
Greeuing that hee ſhould vſe ſuch crueltie, 


To turac him naked to bis foc, windes furie. 


Bur 
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But now vyncas'd, hee gins to carve his cares, 
his paſſions, bis conſtant-|lywng Love, 
When (loe) there out clecre ſap hike teares 
which co ger from pryſon mainly ftrouc, 
Since pitty Fell (quorh hee) im rrees and ſtone, 
Them will I loue ; Gynewr« , thou halt none. 


Yet needs I mult confelſe thou once didſt love mee, 
thy loue was hotter then Narmpharoms hall, hve 
s 


But now whd& time affords mc, means to 


, Cautaſe is more cold and chill, 
, in thy 


cold, like Aethiopyan hue, 


| Thou art not to be chang'd from falſe to true. 


Oloake (faire Loue) as in the ſpringing Plane 
one branch intwines and prowes withm another, 
5o growe my riſes which makes wy hart pan 
when thicke-fercht fighes my vitall breath doth 
I fpoild my c am adiudg'd to death,(ſmother, 
Thus all to yield my lyuing breath. 


Thou haſt the fayreſt face that ere was ſeene, 
bat in thy breaſt (that Alablaſter Rocke) 
Thou haſt a fouler hart; diſdaine hath beene 
accomted blacker then the Chimnies ſtocke. 
O puribfe thy ſoule my deareſt Love, ' 
Diſlodye thy hate, and thy dildaine remove, * Nut 
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®urall in yaine 1 ſpeake vare the wind) - 
chen ſhould they carry whele mp plains ano ſtes 
Mee thinks thou {tt 1 fhowlds beven geatle mind, 

(decre-douing Zopbvre) pray, a toy 8 woo her; 


Tell her tyere pintie 4 ſhould dye 
have in eas 


But tis no marter, ſhee js | 
lkerthe ſtone that more of wes a 


pede Tereaerhe renee, 
which (m drops 'dor picrce' though» mere ſo 
If Seas: key yretuner ny are Seer hr 
I had ere this beeac eaſed of my fman.-- 


Thuc-im theſe would Diego fit ©: - - 
bathing his cheekes with crickling ceares, 
you often running downe) at taſt found fit / 
zto ſend them to their meares, 
VVho at his ſevte {before his teere theve _ 


INE ne NEIIEEN 

Niehe heeata 4 £19104 OJ 
' Abydor ceaſe Pier Da Dera 

Pr ne (how Sper Dn 

(ike ach man eres ce hame, 

Iofede-lenrd booke r_ a 


z 


—_ 
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That wide-mouth'd time w ſwallows good defarts 
ſhall ſhur his tawes, & pe're'deugure thy name, 
Thou ſhale be crown'd with bayes by louing harts, 

and dwell in Temple of cternall Fame ; 
There, is a ſacred place reſeru'd for thee, 
There, thou ſhalc luc with perpetuitic, 


So long liu'd poore Diego in this caſc c 
onthe ene aeadrdahs, 

To ſearch the woods where hee might lafely chaſe, 
(neceſlicie, thy force cannot be told) 

The fearefull Hare, the Caonie, and the Kid, + 

Time made him knowe the places where they bid, 


This young-year'd Hermit,one day mong the reſt * 
as hee was ie prouding meate, 

V Vhich was with Natures cunning almoſt dreſt, 
. dri'd with the Sunne new readie to be cate, 
Inrag'd ypon a ſuddaine throwes away 

_ His bard-got foode; and thus began to lay, - 


O cruell ſtaxres, Step-mothers of my good 
& you, you rchleſ Fares what meane you thus, 
Sog y _ for my harts blood, 
oy” in vnuniting vs ? | 
Pha x mas dp her hart 


That thes hath canſtleiſe cave dim me.chis nant.) 
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— were ens my» 09A 
to drudge & toi | 
My noble birth ſcornes baſe-borne {laverie; ; 
worden 6 pane ge 
Thou great Sofipolis looke vpon my ſtare, . 
Be of theſe nere-hard grefes compallionate. | 


Lhe HOES in to mele 
2s doth the (nowe gaioſt midday heate of Sunne, 


(Faire loue) thy rigour I babe coo much felt, 
oh, ac the laſt with crucltie haue done, 

If reares thy ſtonic bart could mollifie, 

My briniſh ſprings ſhould floe eternallie. 


Sweer loue, behold thoſe pale checkes waſhe in woe 
that ſo my teares may as a mirror be, 

Thine owne faire ſhaddowe liuely for to ſhoe, 
and porrraite forth thy |-hucd beautie. 

Nerciſſme-lyke then ſhouldt thou my face kiflc, 

More honny ſweete, then Y enne gaue Aden. 


Feare not Gynewre, faire Nearciſſue hap ; 

thy necke, thy breaſt, thy hand is Lilly-white, 
They all are Lillies tane from Flerees lap; 

ne're be thou chang'd vnlcſie to loue from ſpite. 
Oh that thou wer't but then transformed bb, 


My Sommers blifie, would change my winters woe. 
P 2 


If 


 _- Theloveof 


If thou did'ſt knowe in what a loathſome place,  ' 
 LIfpend my dayes fad and diſconſolare, 
VVhat foggie Srigtan miſts bang o're my face, 
_ » thou would'ſt exile this thy conceaucd hate ; 
This Hemi n darke, for Sol him ſhroudcs, 
My Gghes doe fo conglomerate the cloudes., © 


 Trolde thee, I, (thou cruclltoo ſeuere) | 
.” when hace firſt gan ro riſe how 1-was guilcleſſe, 
. Thine cares were deaffe, F would't not harken ere 
thy hart was hardned, rockie, pi (thee, 
Oh had mine eyes been blind wh#& firſt they view'd 
Would God I had becn conglefie whe 1 few'd thee. 


[But thou waſt then as readie to receaue 

- as1 tb crave ;6 inconſtancie, * * 

O was thar fatall did ſo bereave 4 
my blisfull ſoule of all cranquiltirie : 

Thou then didft burne in loue, now froz'd in hate, 

Yet pirtie mee, ſwerrte mercy ne're comes tate. © - 


Looke as the crazen tops of atmelefie Trees 
ot lateft down-fall of ſome apred building, 

Doe tell thee of the North-windes boiſtrous furies; 
nd how that Eolws lately hath beene ſtirring; 

$0 in my thin cheekt face thou well maiſt ſee, 


But 
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But thou inexorable art, a?'re to be wone, | 
chough Lyons, Bears, & Tigers haue been tam'd, 
Thy waaed-borne rigourneuer will be done, 


ohchihinke frodhinehtoncucs Gates fan'd; 


True, ſa-chou ſhalr, but fam'd in inſamie,/ - : 


Is worſe chen lyuing in ob uritie. J. v:7251-t] 


If thou didſt knowe howe 
to lyue i | Hy n1 
Where nane (but (orrowe) ) keepes rhe compa 
'I know thou wouldft thy. heres haze chem 
Oh, I did ne're deſerve this multric, 
For t6 denie the tut kovvs herebe. 


Ttell thee (Love) when ſeerer 
oenke with hog en errand 


My wrang with ranngS coy 
ſanaging or, wit bg 

And wailing ſo, can-never take his reſt, ' (wayle,! 

——_  —— 


So when the cleere ts-oln-Adofng day 

ICS 

Theſe woes (my Souldiers) ) core eegty 
(andafdeni yay: frumy wager hank 

My tcares are pay, but all my teates are dri'de | 

Therefore FEE C 5 PIs 
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In theſe laments did Dom Dieve line 
long time till ar the ſt be pourefll Fave, 
A wandring Huntſman ignorance did drive 
yntothe place whence bee return'd but late; 
Who viewing well the print of humaine ſteps 
Direly followed them, an4 for ioy leaps. 


>” -——_—"- 
Who much did looke yay. wank aphar 4 


Diego m abaſbed ac this | 
Came running forth, him in his armes to plighe. 


For glad hee was (God knowes) to ſee a man, 
(wretch) in two yeres ſpace did ne're ſee any 
Sugh gladnes, ioy, fuch mirth, ſuch triumph can 
- not be ſet downe, ſuppoſe them to be many. - 
But ſee, long had they not confer'd together, 
* When (happie time) cach one did know the other. 


VVith that Diego ſhewes him all his Joue, 
FOO ERnE Ract habe, 
requeſted him hence to remoue, 
ne reſt hee ſhould dilate, 
Which hee deni'd, oncly hee now doth write 
By this his fricad, vnto his bares delight. 


Deere 
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Deerc Loue (quoth he) when ſhall I home returne, 
whe will the coales of hate be quencht wirh loue, 

VVhich now in raging flames my hart do burne, 

; oh, when wile thou this thy diſdaine remoue ; 

Aske of this bearer, be inquiftiue, | 

And hee will tell thee tn what caſe I live. 


Inquire of her, whoſe Hawke hath caus'd this woe, 
it for chat Favour ever I did love her, 

And ſhee will curſe mee that did vſe her ſo, 
and ſhee will tell thee how I lou'd another; 

Twas thee Gywewrs, twas thy faireſt (clfe, 

I hcl'd thee as a Pearle, her droflic pelfe. 


Then, when thou haſt found out the naked truth, 
thinke of thy Dieys, and his hard hap, 

Ker it procure in thee ſome mouing ruth, 
that thus haſt canſeleſſe c2ft him from thy bp: 

Fare-well my decre, 1 hope this ſhall ſurhre, 

To ad a period to thy cruelties. 


The Meſſenger to ſpurre forth her defires, 
and haſten her vnto his well-lou'd friend, 


Tells her, how hce lyes languiſhing in fires 
of burning griefes, whichneuer will haue end: 

Bids her to flye to him with wings of zeale, 

And thus Diegee; paines hee doth revealc. 


Oh 
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Vabolt thy harts ſtrong gate of hardelt ſeele, 
O let him nowe the warauh of pittic feele, 


Oh let him now the warmth of picue feele, 
that long hath knock: cold-ſtaruen at thy dore; 

Wanting loues foode hee bere & there doth redle -. 
lyke ta a ſtorme-tolt Ship thax's far from ſhore. 

Feede him with loye that long bath fed on cares, © 


Be Anchor tg his ſoule that (wiimas in teares. .. _ | 


Gynewre, let him harbour in thy hare 
rig and amend bis troublg-beaten face, -. - 
O calme thy hate, whole winds have rais'd his fmars 

ſee him nor perriſh in this wotull caſe. 
And for in Sea-ſale teares hee Jong bath liu'd, : * 
Let him by thy freſh water þe xelien'd. cT 


Oh, ſhall T tell chee how I found him there, ' * 
his houſe wherein hee liu'd (if lyue hee did, - 
Or rather ſpend bis time in dying feare Laf-T 
was-buile within the 
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All made of rug'd hard-fauour'd ſtents, 19H2 
whoſe cburkth lookes affard the eye a. 
In whole concauity winds brearh'd horce granes, / 
ro which {ad mulicke Sorrow daunc'd a meaſure. 
O'cegrewne it was with y Chadefull Trees, * 
VVbere poore Dirge Sun nor Moone nere ſees. © | 


To this black place repaired euery morae, 
The fayre Oreades pitty-maned gerles, | 
Bri nging the poore Diego fo forlorne, 


Mod wb cates, thoſe 
Full oath they weve os lent ck chal paing 


Therfore this $punge-like Male each of thE brings. 


Here dry (ſay they) theu lone-forſaken man, _. - 
thoſe glally Conduits, which do neuer ceaſe 
On this ſoft-feeling weede; and if you can, * 
we all imreate, yourgrietes you would appeaſe, 
Elſe wild chan make vs pine in griefe-full woe, 
That nere knews care, or louc, or friend, or foe. / 


. 
p 1 
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O heaven he) how 
EI 
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rag rms not wt ROY £ 
are not thy bri t eyes yet bli 
VVith monſtrous diluge of o' Gat teares ? 

- remaines there yer diſdaines within thy mind ? 
Diſgorge thy hate, O hate him not that loues thee, 
Maids are more nallde the men, yet pitry moues me. 


Breake, breake in peeces that delicious cheſt, 

whiter then ſnow on Hyperboreall byll, 

Chaſe out diſdaine, deprige him of his reſt, 
murder and mangle him that rules thy will. 


—— ome pane ee 


Cruel! to him that merrits currtchie, 

loathed of thee that doth deſerve all lo, 
Baſcly reieted, ſcorn'd moſt churliſhly, 

that honors thee aboue the Saints aboue. 
True loue is priceleſſe, rare, and therefore deere, 


VVe feaſt not royall Kings with homely cheere. 


Too long it were to tell thee all his merrits, 
for in dday conſiſts his long-looke death, | 

Poſt-haſt of thine muſt now reuiuc his ſpirits, 
or ſhortly he will gaſpe his lateſt breathz 

Speake faire Gynewra, ſpeake as I deſire, 


Or let thy vaine-breath'd ſpeeches back retyre. 
Looke 
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Looke, as a man late taken from a trance, 
ſtandes gazing heere and there in ſencelefſe wile, 
Not able of himſclfe his head taduance, 
bur ſtandeth like a ſtone in death-like guiſe, 
So lookr Gynewres, hanging downe her head, 
Shaming that folly her ſo much bad lcd. 


Re IE II 
the burning flames of griefe did diy her teares, 


Yer at the laſt, words our of priſon breake, 
_ long'd to evevong _ _—_ inward cares ! 

Realinply there glides with heauy pace 
A Rinolet of Pearle along her face. F 


O ceaſe (quoth ſhe) to wound me any more, 

with oft repeating of my cruelties, 

Thou of thy teares (kind man) haſt ſhed greatſtore, 
when 1 (vnkinder mayde) ſcarce wer mine eyes. 

O let me now beyaile him once for all, 

Twas none but I that cauſd his cauſcleſſe chrall. 


Eternall Joe, rayne ſhowers of vengeance on me, 
ue me for this blacke deed of wrongful hate, 
Be blind mine eyes, they ſhall not looke vpon thee 
ego, till chou be compaſsionate : 

thou dooſt forgiue what I haue done, 


Then ſhall they ſhine like ſhorreſt- ſhaded ſunne. 


O 
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O lacke thy fwiſt-pac'd gallop winged Tyme, *' 
= bs 


rurne backe, and regiſter this my 
Bid Pocts ling my hare in ruthfull ryme, 

and pen lad lliads of Diegoes paine : 
Let them be writ in plain-lecne lines of glafie, 
To ſhew how louing he, I, cruell was. 


Hereat ſhee pau(d, tell me ſweet fir quoth ſhee, 
how I might (ce my deerc-embolom'd friend, 
That now (if what is paſt may pardned be} + + © 
vnto his griefes I may impoſe an end;. 
Where-with they both that the next day, | 
They would eniourney without more tay. 


Long wee they not, Dehire ſtill gocs on Ice, 
ade tit, 
Mens willing mindes wee . Rr Ices" 
to haſt to y which they would faine accompliſh. 
| But that they came (2s hauing a good guide) 
Vntg the place where they Deego ſpide. 4 


pores np nb. EN bes, 


Infaze into my braine ſome of your skill, *_ * 
that joyfully of theſe I now may ling: . , 
Theſe Louers now twizt whom late dwelt angioy, - 
Swymuming in ſeas of ouer-whelming ioy. 4 


—_ 
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But, pard6n mee you Dames of Helycon, 
Sor has inoking your duel 1d 
Which was by me (ynworthy) call'd ypan, - © 
at your rare knowledge I am much drimaide;: 
My barren-witted braines are all roo baſe + + +»! 
.To be your ſacred learnings reſting place, : 


Thus, of themſelues, in pleafures extabie, 
theſe Louers now embrace them in theyr army, 
$pecchlelſe they are, eye counterfixt on eye, | 
like two that are conior'd by magique charmes, 
$o cloſe their armes were rwin'd,{o neer they canit 
As if both man and woman were one frame. 


In th'end, (as doth a Current htcly ftayd, 
ruſh mainly forth his long-impriſoned flood) 
So brake our words z and thus Dyegs ſayd, T 

what my Gynewrs ? O'my harts chicfe good, 
Iſt poſſible that thou thy ſeltc ſhould'ſt daigne 
In ſecing 


me to take fo wondrous paine. 


Oh, ſpeake not of my paine (my deereſt loue) 
all paine is pleaſure that 1 rake for thee, 
Thou that ſo loyall and ſo true dooſt prone, 
might ſcorne mee now, fo credulous to be: 

Thenafweer Dieyv, let vs now returne, 
Andbanifh ll things that might make ys mourn 


Tywere 


; 


theyr amorous greetings, & their 
Diego now had cxil'd and (adnes, 
rauiſhe with ioy whullt he caioyde her fight. 
Let it ſuffiſe, they homeward now retire, 
Which ſuddaine chance both men & maids admire. 


Gynewrs now delights but in his preſence, 

thee cannot once endure him from her light, 
His loue-ful face is now her foules ſole cflence, - 
and on his face ſhee dotes both day and night; 
She nere did once diſdaine him halfe ſo - 
As now ſhe honers him, loues force is ſuch. - 


Diego now wrapt in 2 world of pleaſure, 
imparadiz'd in hauing his deſire; 
ing in Seas of ioy all meaſure, 
means to _—_ loues burnung fire, 
VVho walking with his loue alone one days 
Diſcharg'd his minde, and thus beganto ſay. 


O faire Gynewre, how long wil't be 
ere ſafron-robed Hymen doe yaite vs ? 
My ſoule doth long that happy howreto (ce. 
O let the angry Fates no longer ſpight vs, 
Lingring delays will teare my greeued bart, 4 
Let me.no longer fecle fo paincfull ſmart; + + 
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Cynewrs, which defir'd ic as her life, 
cells him that paine ſhall ſhortly haue a cure, 
Shortly quoth ſhe, Ile be thy married wile, 
ty'dc in thoſe chaynes which cuer wil endure, 
Be patient then, and thou ſhalc plainly ſee, , 
In working it, how forward I will be. 


And ſo ſhe was; no time dyd ſhe miſpend, 
wherein ſhee gets not things in readines, 
That might to Hymens rites tull fily tend, 

or once conduce to ſuch theyr happines, 
All things prepar'd, theſs Lopers now are chayned 
In marriage bands, in which they long remained. 


Theſe, whilſt they liv'd, did line in all content, 
contending who ſhould loue each other moſt, 
To \y pure loue,proude Fame her cares down lent, 
and through the world, of it doth highly boat. 

O happy bero whom loue comes at laſt, 
That will reſtore what hate before did waſt. 
Then (deereſt loue) Gynear3e atthe ay 
tang [ ſhall ſoone forget what ercis paſt. 


A ND now farewel, when I ſhal fare bur ill, 
fouriſh & ioy,whe I ſhal droope and languiſh, 
All plentious good awaite ypon thy will, (guiſh. 
extreame want ſhal bring my ſoule deaths ”_ 
FOI | Fo 


Theloue of : 


Forced by thee (thou mercy-wanting mayd) 
mult . — onk chis\my _ oe 
Hoping my es heare will be alliyd 

by neceſliry or toyle, 

$0, nowe adiew ; the winds call my deparr. 
Thy beauties excellence, my rude(t quill ' 
Shall never-more vnto the world impart 

ſo that it know hy hate, Thave myWill 3 - 
And when thou heart that 1 for thee ſhall -perriſh, 
Be forrowfall. And henceforth true loue cherriſh. - 
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